nngers accumulates notes at any distance, ana one can play in chords. Big chords played with all the nngers of both hands, during a whole piece, have an infinite majesty ! and recall in a small way the music of an organ, as that of Meyerbeer.
I sometimes call on two young men who play flute duets with much taste ; it is very suave, and soothes the mind like a summer breeze.
Now that I am writing of pastoral things, I must tell you that I have twice been out in the country. About a league out of Poitiers there are woods and solitary meadows. There, everything else is easily forgotten ! I lay in the grass and it seemed to me that I had but to let myself live, that I had no more ambition, no more cares, and that every one could be as happy as myself. The country is an opiate for troubled brains.
Why should you not send me descriptions of society about you. Mine is insipid enough save for M. Saigey; he goes out a great deal. Should I go out ? I have such a short time left here; it seems almost certain that I shall leave Poitiers in September. And what should I say ? My friend tells me that conversation is altogether on the subject of other people and of the news of the day ; I should not have time to become acquainted with gossips, and as soon as I knew something about it I should have to go.
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